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'To the indeered memory of His evet 
loved, never 100 much lamented 
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Mris FrRaxces BraATHwaiTt, 
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N1OBE., 


| «The Muſes nine ſhall be no other, 


« Than Orphans nine to mone their Mother, 
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NZ] E pe!no;l will not: y would caſe mine heart; 
Ns Che burden of my griefes ſhal beare a part 

In fadder Straines: Stil-running Rivers arc 

Ever the deepeſt ; Nor a rearc ſhall ſhare 

In my diſcomfort : They that can allay 

Their grietes with ecares, are Mournersfor a day, 

Nor willl caſt my Serrowes on my backe, 
Nar cloath them, as our Painters vie, in blacke; 
Such clothing's meere diſſembling: many weare 


Aſable habit, and diſtilla teare, 
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Who can diſpenſe with griefc : which I deteſt; 
Though PiFures be by Shadowes beſt expreſt 
To Native Symmetric ; wee cannot {o 
Painr our efſentiall Portraicure of woe. 

O Niobe! that Story writ of thee 
Shall borrow life and lincamentfrom mee, 
I'm ſtupid growne, and by continuate mone 
A liveleſe-ſenſelc(fe meramorphos'd ſtone, 
Where ſhall I then retire, dejeed man ? 
Bur like the Deſart- hanting Pelican, 
To fome darke Lawne, cloſe Cell, or remore place, 
W here I may take full view of Sorrowesface ; 
And make wy ſe!fe rhe Embleme? Whegxe delight 
In melancholy walkes, and Birds of night 


Shall 
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Shall feed my penſive paſſion, and in time 


Make my reticed boſome Sorrowes Shrine, 
Thechrobbing Tartle having loſt his Spouſe, 

Will not on any bloome or bloome brouf, 

Nor rout on any ewigge that's freſh or greene, 

Bur like a Recluſc live unknowne, unſecne. 

The chaſte-choice Bird Porphyrio, left alone, 

(Reftof his Mate) convertshis mirth zo mone ; 


Famine's his food, darke ſilence his repoſe, 


+ LoſtLove the Loome, his Life the Webbe of woes, 


Retir'd hee liucs, nor ſcene conyerle with any, 
His comforts few, his diſcontentments many ; 
Dew-rrickling teares, like Chriſtall Rills diſtil], 


Which forme a funerall kabir to his will. 
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To live be loaths, for while he lives he tries 


Nought good in life,tillit expires and dies, 


If Birds oth” Aire ſuch heavie Aires ſend forth, 
Deepe-drain'd muſt mine be, or they'r little worth, 
Had ſhe beene, like roo many of our Nation, | 
Expos'd to riot, or engag'd tofaſhion ; 

Or enter'd parley with an amorous Mate, 
Orfor a toy impaun'd her husbands ſtate ; 
Or like a private Goſlip, wip'd her motith, 
Andina corner hada luſcious tooth ; | 
Or ſhowne a tempeſt in a furrow'd brow, 
Or bcenc averſe what ſhe was mou'd unto ; 
Or ſcaz'd by various humours; or oppreſt | f 


Vith ſplecne and paſſion; orreſery'daBreſt ( 


To 


CIIIDIILEIIS © LA K 1 


SES ISSSETISESENE 
PANARETE. 


To nouriſh jcalous thoughts ; obſcry'd no Lawes ; 
Or ta'ne exception when there was no cauſe ; 

Or heard aſperſions with a longiog earc, 

And made them eyer worſer than they were, 

Had ſhe beene ſuch, by all mine hopes, [ vow, 

] ould haue mourn'd in clotheg,as others doe, 
And with a able habit cloth'd my kin, 

Burt worne a cheerctull Nuptaiall Robe within ; 
And ioy'd like thoſe, who,when the ſtorme is done, 
Refreſh themſelves in ſeeing of the Sunne, 
Yea,e're th' Roſemary Sprigs and fragrant flowers 
Stucke on thoſe aſhy corple,which once were ours, 
Should loſe their beauty or their odor ſweer, 


Oc Moth or wormec ſhould pierce her ſhrouding ſheer. 
I'd 
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I'd dride my rcares, clozing her obits thus, 


«Adew  th'art fitter farre for Earth than us, 

None Such was mine | her yertues were too puce 
To feed fond fancy with a forraine lure, 
Fixt was her eye on heay'n, while ev'ry ſenſe 
In doing good ſtrove for preeminence, 
In diſtin houres ſhee would divide the day, 
Towalke, write, worke, to meditate and pray : 


Her farſt fruits were for Heav'n; her ſecond cares 


Pirche their reſolves ontemperall affaires; 
For Mine held Time of higher cftimate 
Thanto expole itat ſo vile arate, 

As to beſtow'r on trifles: ev'ry houre 


Was her improver; not a budding flower 
(Such 
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(Such ſacred contemplation did awake her) 


Burt ſtawpr in herthe memn'ry of her Maker, 

Yea, of ſuch ſyeercompaſſion ſhee was, | 
As not one ſubtile graine of ſand did paſſe 

| | Through th' glaflic Crever, but cach lingle graine 

| ($0 loath ſhe was thar ought ſhould fall in vaine) 
Wrought in her thoughts an Embleme; which ſhee'd 
In her deyoureſt privacy diſcuſſe, m_ 


« Howres, minutes, moments, yee diſtilling ſands 


« Whereon our lives dimenſion meerely ſtands, 

« Diviner ule of you I cannormake, 

* Than by your ſwifter current to awake 

& My long-depreſſed thoughts, and lodge them there 


« In that pure orbe, where you muſt nor appeare. 
&* Hence 
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| e« Hence then this benchrdocl receive, 


& As ſandsdocſummon mc unto my Graye, 
c [t ſhall be my ſole comfort, ſupreme care, 
&« Fach minute for my paſlage to prepare ; 


& That when my vading breath ſhall ceaſc in me, 


*«] may plant there where I debre to be, 
«ce Soulclwouldſt thou bureie theſe ſands that fall, 
ﬆ And hoy thou canſt not one of theſe xecall 
&« Wich myriads of teares, thou would(t lv 
*©Nothing more precious than toredeeme 
« Th' expenſe of mil-ſpenttime, and ſtrive ro ſhow 
& A patterne unto others what to do? : 
& That cvcry minute might a model] give 


©& To thce andthinc both how to love and live, 
Thus 
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Thus would yy Paxanstrt x meditate, 


Andihus with Death would ſhe expoſtulate, 

To make him more familiar ; which was wrought 

By fleighting Deathyt'enioy Him whom fie ſoug]it, 

| Bur leaving theſe, Deare Myss relaterbc 

Of her deſcent and honour'd Familie ; 

» Ennobled by her ſpotleſſe vertuous name, 

To prove thoſe Anceſtors from which ſhe care, 
Neere Darlington was my Deare Darling borne, HerFamily 

Of noble houſe, which yer beares Honors forme, 

T eeſt-leated Sockbourne, where by long deſcent 

Cogniers were Lords, their Countries ornament; 

Which by that antzene Monument appearcs, 


Rear'd in the Chancell there for many yeares ; 
Vhere 
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Where th'Anceſtor ſach an Exploit perform'd, 


As hceby Fame and vitory adorn'd, 
Mzde his Succeſſours glorious, which I with 
( And crowne my wiſhes Heay'n !) may live in his? 
Mcanc time 1 this relation will omir, 
*In bisRE- pccauſe* ellewhere I have recorded it, 


MA1NES 
AFTER Pur what's a Family bur ſtyle or name, 
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Her Fame, Vnleſſe preſerved by a vertuous Fame? 
And this ſhe had, which did perfume ber life, 
(Like a moſt precious odor) Maid and Wife, 
Pure were her thoughts ,her Actions without ſtaine, 
Grace was her Guide, and Godlineſlc her Gaine, 
She breathes nor thartliv'd freer from ſuſpeR, 


Nor courted vanity with more Bi 
Pride 
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Pride was her ſcorne, Humiliticher Prize, 

And Hcav'n the ObjeR where ſhe fixt her eyes, 

Yea, there wasnought on Earth ſhe more did love, 

Than Fame by reall goodneſſe to improve; 

So as, ev atholc which knew her by reporr, 

Admir'd that which they heard, and fam'd her for'e : 

Teares trickling ſtream'd fr6 Neighbors eye3; expreſt 

Thoſe filent ſorrowes treaſur'd in their breſt ; 

While with joynt yoice, made hoarſe _— griefe, 

« None ever liv'd more loy'd, or moaned Cie? 00s 
Nor was thee vaine in habit or attire, 

A modeſt.matron Weed was her defire , 


That habit ſolely render'd her delight, 


Which made her comely in her Makers fight, 
4 No 
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A modeſt 
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No painting, purfling, poudring ofthe haice, 


No Cerulle cheeke, noazur'd breſt hid bare, 
Totakedcluded cyes; fantaſticke royes, 
Wherein corrupted fancy onely joyes, 
Ne're lur'd her love ; Her Maxime us'dto bee, 
« Shee wearcs beſt clothes,thar weares to her degree, 
Yet was ſheneatc;attii'din ſuch a manner, 
As ſhe wore nought but properly became her: 
Nor carclele, neithet curious would ſhe ſeeme., 
Bur in her habit roretaine eſteeme ; 

Vhoſc gracefull preſence did ſo well befit, 
It gave a grace to her,and ſhe to it, 

Far to deſcribe her Perſor,which ſhall be, 


As was her ſelfe,compos'd of modeſtic, 
Het 
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Her Beauty was her owac, a native red 


Gorby a modeſt bluſh, her tinRure,fed 


By Feare and Fancy; No complexion bought 

From Shop e're rouche her Shape,nor cuer wroughc 

On her affeRion ; rather high than Jow 

Appear'd her ſtature, that the Age might know 

Nature did owe hernothing, taking care 

To make her proper, as her forme was faire, 
Nor canl vyc inmy truetearcs with theſe 

Who faigne an Idoll of Hyperboles : 

As to compare the treſſes of her baire 

Topureſt Lydian threds, which ſubtile ayre 

Diſhevels; or her {mooth.aſcending Front 


Vato a Beacon,or ſome riſing Mount 
B For 
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For proſpeR glorious; nor thoſe Lampes of light 


To burniſh'd Diamonds, which bedaythe mghe 
With their diffuſed Juſtre ; nor her reerb 

To Orient pearies; nor her roſeat breath 

To Ne&ar or Ambroſian rivolets ; 
Nor Lips to Rubies dipt in Violets; 

Nor with ceſcription upon cv ry part 

To make my griefe a curious Scene of Art, 
To givea reliſh ro a liq riſh raft, 

And ſo forget what diſhes ſhould be plac'd 

Ar this ſad funerall feaſt; No, Deareft,no, 

My grounded griefes cannot be razed fo. 
Colours well Jaid, and ſuch are dyde in graine 


Are of that ſubſtance, they'll admir no ſtaine z 
| The 
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The more you waſh, the more you loſe your time, 
Andſoirfarcs with theſe extreames of mine. 

I cannot artfully ſhow whar ſhe was, 

Bar fure ſhe did all mortals farre ſurpaſſe 

In my concceipt , norneeds he any art 

To penhil Her, whoſe feature's in his Hart 
Which a more living deepe impreffion beares 
Than all our Art-exprefſive CharaRters, 

This, were wy breaſt unripr, would make more ſhow 
Than all our Limners with their art can doe, 

So as, Icannotchuſe but highly taxe 

Theſc Mimick Mourners, who like Shrines in waxe 
Can mould their faces to what forme you pleaſe, 


And varniſh o're their Deare Loves Obſequies 
B 2 With 
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With high pocticke raptures: whereas ſenſe 

Of groundcd gricfe admits no Eloquence 2 

& He thatis trucly wounded and heart-licke 

« Willne're converſe with lowers of Rhetoricke, 
Let it ſuffice,nought could in woman be, 

If good, were not in her eſpoug'd ro me, 

Chaſt was my choice; ſo choice,asnere was bred 
A Sweeter Conſort both for boord and bed, 

Beſides, where e rel walke, I gather thence 

Apparent tokens of her Providence : 

Although I ſccke her, whom I cannot find, 

I inde laventions of her pregnant miind 
Expreſt incy'ry Arbour : quicke conceite 


S2cer'd by diſcretion to ſupport a Nate z 
Wirth» 


ELLE IEILLILL © 1-4 


HEES 


COPE EC eenevuny 
PANARETE. 


Withour too much reftrainr or libertie, 


Nor dominecring in a familie, 

Nor too remiſle ; nor laviſh, nor coo ſpare ; 

; Carcfull, yer wiſe to moderate her care ; 

'I' Richinafrugall bounty, while conrene 
Smil'd on her brow, whether ſhe ſpar'd or ſpent, 
$o as, inall domeſticall affaires 
So ſweerly mixr were her well-remper'd cates, 
As if ſhe had beene from her childhood bred, 
And th* Oeconomicks ſolely ftudicd. 

Nor did her cautious providence extend 

Wholly to thoughts cf frailry, which cake end 

Fromrime and mutabiliry ; O, no! 


She thought of thi place, wherero all Martals go; 
B 3 And 
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And that ſhe mightwith Preparation ſtore her, 


She had her Shrouding-Sbeet (till laid before her, 
As a Memoriall; which, during breath, 

Might repreſent to her the face of Death : 

With which, that ſhe might make her (clfe more fir, 
Thus ſhee'd familiarly converſe with it. 


« SHroOvD,thou art all that's lefr me to my grave, 
& To cloathe this poore Remainder which 1 have 
** Pray thee be my Remembrancer, and now 
« Pur me in minde oth place where I muſt goe; 
« Vile vaile of frailry | praythee ſtill be nie, 
& And be my LeEure, © to prepare todie. 
And that ſhe might leave pledges of herhove 


On carth below, as ſhe had done above, 
Rings 
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Rings on her Husbands Siſters ſhe beſtowes, 


For a Remembrance, which expreſlcly ſhowes 
The goodneſſe of her Nature, being knowne 
To tender them as dearely as her owne, 

> «þ Sheelers herhouſe in order, and applics 

Her will coGods , anddics before the dics. 

e, Sowe Countries | have red of, whodidnſc, 
When by EleQion they their Princes chule, 
Pieces of Stone or metrall co preſent, 

Which they would chuſe to be theic monument, 
Tombe, or Triumphane Yrne; for they renounce 
A royall death before a regal! Crowne. 

This uſe or cuſtome may be well applide, 


To wy nowglorious Heav'n-infranchs'd Bride, 
"gs B 4 
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Who lodg'd Deaths modcll eyerin her eyes, 


Andin her thoughes that ſole-ſufficienr prize, 
Which of a Mortall, an immorrtall makes, 
Andtoofertrnought by choſe that ſhare in Rakes, 
Glorious reſolyes! When,while we mortals arc, 
For heav'n on earth, wee 'dreſſe our higheſt care ; 
And ſo cnſpheere our thoughts in Him we love, 
That though our Foot's below,our Faith'taboye, 
Such doc not prize Raſe,jeat,nor Porphyry, 

To give a Cover to Mortality, 

TheThyacian Marble naturally wrought 

Tobe their Shrine js leaſt of all their thought, 

A Manſion more tranſcendent is their aime, 


While they refle& on th'place fr6 whence they came; 
Both 
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Both which reflexive aimes did her attend, 


To crowne her gracious life with glorious ends 
Doc as full of good workes andalmes too, 
The lively Embleme of my lovcly Doe ; 
Widdowes ſtood weeping ,and with griefe dilma'd, 
Shewing the coates and garments DcaC as made; 
All which commends may be applide, and more, 
To Her,whoſe hand made garments for the poore. 
Reſides rich Needle-workes, which anticnt uſe 
Approves to ſtore and beaurifie an houſe, 
Which patternes when I ſce,ncedes muſt appeare 
Still in mine cie a Monumencall tcare. 
Shall I expreſſe her Love/ir might be made 


Equall to what the Roman Matcon ſaid, 
*©Where 
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& Where thou art Caiys, I am Caze too, 

© Nor will lat what Caius would not doe; 

What ſacred. ſecret unicn was this, 

Where nought was dune by Her, implide nor His ? 
And ſuch was ane ; and happy wasthetime, 
When I might truly living ſtyle ber mine, 

No mount,no vale,no ſhady Launc nor grove, 
But in her preſence were receipts of love ; 

Locall Ide as,where all comforts were 

Cloz'd in one abſtraR, while her ſclfe lodg'dthere, 
For where Wit,nearnefle,goodacfic joyntly meer, 
Thar ſubjeRt needs muſt be perfeRions ſear, 

And ſuch was mine; zee! todelightthe cye, 


Good eo improve her life, and pregnancy 
Of 
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Of ſweer-chaſte-choice conceiprs to cheere the care, 

And raiſc Invention to an higher Sphcare. 

Which purs me now in minde of yarious flowers 

And Poſies too, which at retired houres 

Her richer Fancy uſed to deviſe 

For Bracelets, rings,and other rarities; 4 7 

In which, ingenious modeſty would ſhow , 

Emblemes of Love,and teach an Artiſt too 

His juſt dimenſion; Such wonld She compoſe, 


Crowning inyention with a yerruous clole. 


da ings with P 
One day,two rings w o—_— d, Mey Poet: 
In which were theſe ;2/7riptions ingrav'd: 

By Ta1s(th' deviſe, a bleeding Heart) 1 Livs, 


Yer Tars(fcc her affeRion!) 1 Gxvs ; 
On 
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Onth' inner brimme theſe words inſcribed were, 


Tnrs (heart ingraven) Is Nang, Tet Yoy As Deans. 
The nexta Garter-ring, and on the knot 

Was this in Capitals diſtin&ly wror : 

Turs(and may this be facred) Wy txnl Dre 
FaTsz (and tooſoone came it) Mar Tryrs VNTYE, 
Within the wreaths, theſe words addreſt unto me, 
Sir, lr Yoy Loozs Mz (ayeme!) Yoy Vapor Ms, 

Such quaint conceiprsallai'd more ſeriouscares, 

Burt ſuffer'd no negleR in her affuires:; 

For her ſtay'd thoughts ſurpaſt her yeares,and toſd 
The World, that *cis Diſcretion which makes old 
The blooming youth;which ſtood confirm'd in ours, 


Who, though bur young in yeares, was old in houres, 
And 
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And now, me-thinkes, in filent ſhade I heare 
The Anſwer of that Sage ſound in mine eare; 
Who much perplext, and walking all.alone, 
Was askt by one, what He was thinking on: 
«]'mthinking, Sir, quorh he,of my dead wife, —- 
« Whercin ſhe cre offend'r me all hee life, 
* That thought thereof might bid me ceaſe ro mone, 
*« And ſoallay my griefe, bur I find none. 
« This makcs my Sorrowes infinitely preſt, 
* And addeghew ſtore to re-polleſſe my breſt, 
«Beſides, this draines freſh rivers from mine eyes, 
* For that ſufficicntly I could nor prize 
&« The height or weight of her unequall'd lofle, 


« Before 1 fele minc unſupported croile, 
Theic 
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Theſe thoughes of his deere Spouſe his ioyes cxil'd, 


And caus'd this antient Sage to play the child, 
RefleR on thy ſad Scene;peruſe cach clauſe; 
And poize thy gricfes,ifthey have not like cauſe, 
Did ſie ere give occaſion of offence ? 
Or if ſhe did, would not her penirence 
Reſolye ir into tearev did ſhe notſhare 
In thy diſcomfurts, and allay thy care 
With her diſcreere advice?and yeeld increafe 
Vnrothy Comforts, by partaking theſe ? 
Would ſhe not joy,and in her pyeso'reflow 
When ſhe ſaw ſmocthneſſe ſmile upon thy brow ) 
Could ought affeR thine humour ſhee'd rormake 


The Objc& of her pleaſure for thy ſake ? 
No, 
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Nogheav'n thou know'ſt, all theſe her life expreRt ; 


Which are with teares recorded in my breft, 


Byr pauſe a while! canſt chou be ſaid ro breath, 


And breathleſſe Shce (leepe in the armes of death ? | 
| Husband and Wife arc two-united- one, 

How can 1 live chen when my ſcife is gone ? 4 
Gone to her gaine,my loſe; unvalued lofſe / | 
Yer ſhould her Chriſtian Crowne allay my Croſſe, of 
Could 1 appeaſe my paſſion, which ſprings 


From brackiſh ftreames of humane ſufferings : 


While Reaſon with my Paſſion ditates thus: 


« How is't, that you incenſe both Fate and T's m_—_— 
« With your incefſant mourning? you will ay {'a/Jon. 


*yhee's dead whom you fo lev'd;%tis rruc,bur pray, 
No, : G Woat 
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&« What was ſhe borne for ? or what made of? Farth 


«Her compolition, whence ſhee rooke her birth; 
« Herfeet fraile Paſes, though of pureſt mold; 
« Where th' Groundworke's weak,the Building cannot 
&« Did not that Gncall Conſumption runne __ 
© (hereof ſhe dide)ro Mother,daughter,ſonne, 
«Before itſcaz'd on her? Eldeſt was ſhee, 
«Yer laſtſurpriz'd, as one reſery'd for thee, 
&« Would? but confider what to thee is ſent, 
oe Other $ haye fclc, thou wouldſt be more content, 
E Yea, but againe you'l ſay, ſhee dyed young, 
*« And mightby courſe of Nature havcliv'd long. 


& Goe to th' Embrodred Theatre of ours 


*« Deckt with yaricty of choiceſt flowers, 
« Where 
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ﬆ* Where you ſhall fiad ſome meldew'din their prime, 
&« Some blaſted, thers pruned 'fore their time; 
« Not one *mongſt renne bur culled in their youth, 
&* And thoſe are lefr,doe periſh in their grouth, 
«Theſe ſpring,& ſprung untimely blaſts do take therr 
© Thoſe grow,and growne then winter comes to ſhake 
« Noristin theſe, burtin all elſe that breath, " 
«Both Youth and Age are ſubjeR unto death, 
© Norſhouldirbe unco our humane forme 
& More ſtrange to dye, than for us to be borne, 
« Recounc thoſe Heroes that were tyl'd divine, 
& Renoun'd for famous aQtions in their time, 
«Whar's left of all their glory? a ftraite urne 


* After ſuch ſpatious —_— ſery'd their turne. 
« Where's 
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eAnnverſaries upon his 


«Where's all thoſc ſpecious Dames, whoſe very fight 

& Darknedthe luſtre of the Chryſolire ; 

«Whoſe richer beautics ſeemed co beſtow 

«Mintage on all infcriour beauties roo, 

«And ſeem'd exemprfiStrailey? thoſe eynſhun chem 
« Dead and deform'd, who, living, doated on them: 

« Their beautcous Bodies carth-reduced formes, 
«Their eyes darke Cranes to encloiſter wormes, 

« Hee then or ſhee the happieſt appeares 

« Thar dies the youngſt,becauſe he ſheds leaſt teares; 
« Since Life is ſuch a vaine-deceiving Neepe, 
« Wee dreame of joyes,but when we wake, wee weepe. 

« Yea, but you'l ſay, Shee was with vertzes bleſt, 


And might improve the place which ſhee poſlcſt 
By 
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« By her example! Doe youtherefore grieve 
That for her {ountrey ſhee ſhould E xile leave ? 
O doe not ſo maligne her happineſlſe! 
{© This were t'adjorne fruition of her bliſle 
« For humane ends ; Her vertwes are her Crowne, 
« And thoſc Examples which her life hath ſhown®e 
«Surviving Aznals which can never dye, 
« Bur ſtill embalme her pretious memory 
«50 long as Time keepes minutes : **Ceafe ro mone ; 
« 'Tis finne to mourne for ſuch a Saintly one : 
«* Whole death's her wreath, her palzne her periode, 
&« Her Epithalanue her dying ode, 
« Ccaſc then your fruitle (ſe wiſthegehicy'r in vaune ; 


« Nor Prayers nor Teares can call licr backe againe, 
C3 Fur 
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«But ſhould Heav'ns grant this ſuir perferr'd by thee, 

« Her loſſe were greater than thy gaize could bee. 

« Her joycs are infinite, thine finiteare, 

&*« And'twixt theſe two there can be nocompare, 

© For what'sthis world, buta painted blifſe, 

« Where few or wart or have what they could wiſh! 

« Doe not give reines then to thy furious will, 

« Shee loy'd thee well, why ſhoulditthou wiſh herill? 

Thelc Diftates on my Senſes wrought ſome force, 

Though Sexſe rold Reaſon, Nature muſt have courſe: 
&«& Too well knows hee his moane with mirth to ſeaſon, 
« Who in his gricfes applics his Earc to Reaſon, 
Bur to impreſſive were theſe priats of griefe 


Totender me ſuch expcduc relicte: 
: Tor 
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Toodcepe thoſe CharaQers tobe defac'd, 


Or ſo by Reaſon or perſwaſion raz'd ; 

As no Xemaines were left ro gather head, 

Nor in my birth of Sorrowes to ſucceed, 

For then, ey'nihen, when Reaſdnsſelſe affords 
Some rayes of comfort, ber laſt dying words 
Renue my wounds ,and adde unto the ſtore 1 
Of thoſe old gricfes1 parlyed with before, 

And blame me nor, that cheſe effe&s were ſuch, 
Who fo forgets them,Hee affeQsnor much, 
For if theſe halfe-breath'd words of dying men 
To ſtrangers pretious be, who knew not ther, 
What will the yoyce of one doe whom wee love ? 


What ſtrange impreſſions kave? how ſtrongly move? 
= 3 When 
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eAnniverſaries upon his 


When it calsro us from the Death-bed roo, 
And with eyesfixton heay'n 's addreſt to goe 
From this vaine yale,theſe ſew bur evidl daics, 
O what a confli doth-cach accent raiſe! 
Griefe and aſfcRion ſtruggle to incloſe them, 
The Heart becomes a(ashet ro repoſe them x; 
No Syllable is loſt, noughr uttered 

By that weake>faltring rongue unregiſtred: 
Knowing, that inſhorr ſpace, that yery congue, 
Whoſe weake-breath'd Organs eun'd their dying ſong, 
And as yetſpeake, and all attention move, 

By friendly accenrs,in their Eares that love, 
Shallinerernall flence be ty'de up, 


Andfrom the Earc of Mortals eycrſhur; 
So 
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Sq as, thoſe dying words you heard before 


With their ſweer ſound ſhall ne're ſalute you more. 
And ſuch were mine ; O thatthe Judge of time 
Would have repriv/d her to be Jonger mine! 
Burlerme not offend ; Heav'ns pardon me, 
If Paſſion make me ſpeake too forwardlie! 
Now to her dying words let me deſcend, | 
Sweetly deliver'd, while her ſweereſt end | 


Was now approaching; juſt the very ſame, 


: | 
Though not ſo moving, as from whence they came, - we ge, 
late and laft 
* Sir,(with a dying-ſmile,theſe words ſhe ſpake, «eperourefrom | 
: her, recon» 
& Whilc her weake-beating pulſe my hand did take) — = $ 
then Fathers 
«Pa going from you, and muſt recommend care, 
&« Theſc little ones now to you at mine end, 
ce: To 


TS IS 298923932249 S998 


—, a_ __— 


Never did 


one ftrard 


$50vebt e. 
itrange ber 
jrombin., 


bebe 
CELL, 


eAnniverſaries upon hs 


«To whom you muſt father and mother be, 


*« Andin their Image, Sir,remember me. 
© Be it your care, next to your ſupreme care, 
«To tender theſt,in whom none has a ſhare 
« But your deare ſelfe; by all my hopes I vow, 
*©© Nor one ſtrai'd choughe eſtrang'd their birth from 
(you; 
* Nor did you c're conceipt it; For wee were 
« By Nuptiall tye fix'd in one ſacred ſpheere, 
« Where Twin-like Love fuch graces did beſtow, 
& As neither lik'd, whatth' other loy'd not rogs 
*«Deare your reſpe& to mc to you was mine, 
And{u were you opinion'd all our tine, 
& For fince I held thetirle of a wife, 


<I r*:re cy'd plealing 0vjett all my life 
«Bur 
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© But in your preſence, (and heavens forgive) 

* If chatdelighe made me defire to live, 

« Soconſtancly was wy affeRion fix, 

* As itwas ne're with forraigne fancy mixt, 
«Bur pure as isthe Fire; Which to require, 

« Lee theſt be in your thought, when leaſt in ſighe g 
« Theſc younglns, render in their mothers eye, 
* Whom they muſt want, and you ace to ſupply. 
* Let them have breeding, Sir, by your diſpoſe, 

« It is a portion that they cannerlole, 

© CorreQ them roo, yer letthem underſtand 

&® Thar their Correion's from a Fathers hand, 
« _— Now with a Mothers Bleſhng, Babes,adjeu, 


&« Your Mother takes her laſting leave of you, 


For 
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E For you, Sir, as God's pleaſed to beſtow =<« 

« Mauch on you, ſo make uſc of what you know; 

«O docnot hide your Talent in the ground, 

& But Jet your knowing life with fruits abound]! 

« Feare God for love, more than for feare of Hell 
& Hecay'n be our meeting —Dearcft Lovetarewell. 
<« ..50,now my race is done,mine Houre-glaſle run, 
« Come,my Lord leſu,my ſweer leſu come. 

WuHar a Choice-curious picce of Clay was this 
Which gave her forme!Which forme ſhall be in blifſez 
Cloath'd with immorrall beauty and divine, 

Not ſubje& ro mortality or time, 
When it ſhall ciſe againe ; and riſe iemuſt 


From this poore ſhell of Earth,or Shrine of duſt 
Where 
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Where irlics now intert'd; to re-appeate 


Fuller of luſtre than it ſhincd heere; 
Ranke with triumphane Quires, where length of daies 
Is the fole-ſov*raigne ſubjeR of their praile ; 
While her heav'n-mounting Soule with airy wings 
Sings glorious P.eans to the King of kings, 

Cloze then thy ſuacrallOge, lince thou wailt heare 
This ſound from ev'ry mouth tocv'ry Earc ; 
« Her duc deſerts this ſentence on her gives, 
©« She dycsto lite, yetin her death ſhe lives, 


She lives ja fame above the reach of death, 


Cooiceft 
And from her aſhes doc luch odours brezth Vertues our 
chie/elt ho- 
Of her ſurviving vertucs, as they prove nuurs, our 
[weereft 
No death fo fixcer 25 theirs who goodactle love, udours, 
or 
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For though they ſecme unto our Senſes dead, 
The Branches of their living aQions ſpread, 
From whence no bloomes nor bloſfomes onely ſhaot, 


Bur to ſucceeding ages ſtore of fruit, 


Ta'ne, roobtaine a more tranſcendent prize 
Than earth could give her: and heav'ns will be done! 
My night is comming, but her day's begun. 


| Hee clozeth Infilentpaſhonthen,or as gricfes be, 


ber tuneral 
Ode,wich Whenthey doc labour of an Extalic, 


enE xiajie | 
or poſizz- Retire, and when thouſce'ſt Earth-wminded men 


nate lence. CES : 
Bemoane infcriour loſſes, Smile at them, 
And ifthey aske thee why thou can'ſt not prieve, 


Tell them, Diſcretion will not give thee leave. 
: Vaine 
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And ſuch was mine ; once mine; now from mine eyes { 
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Vaine griefes can worke no ſuch effeR in'thee, 


Thy tearcs are treaſur'd for PANARET E, 
If they aske i#hat She was, bid them heere read; 


If rhey aske 17here Shee i5,in teares write;Drap. 
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Or rites of holy Church which Chriſtians 
have, 
\T  Quires ofbleſt Angels ſing her to her grave; 
For bal/ow'd candles, vertues give her light, 
And forme a day of a fad funcrall night ; 
For Retls good workes which ring 2 ſo ſweer a chime, 


A+ they doc found hec worcally -divinc ; 
For \nthems and Memorials of the dead, 
\ With Saintly Orifons folemnizcd : 
| For Shrines of Naxe or monumentall Braſ/e, 
A living tame; her Epiraph:I V/as. 
« Ceaſe then your friendly Sorrow,”rwere a Sin 
* Toweepetor Her; reſeryce yout teares for Him, 
2 Epitaph. 
biz Mar- {rch duft more worth thi a hinzs ranſame is 
aid whec+ 0 þ Which proyerbe may be verihde by this 
——— [his pretious gage lefthere roEarth in truſt; þ 


\Whoon the /ev'nth of March relolv'd to 
1633» (duds, 
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Upon her onely Siſter. Wo 
i, 3 Epitaph, 4 


a this Vine interrcd lyes 
J Inc, who cloyd from mortall eyes, 


Ifd yes that Day which knowes no night, 
Spheared in her Makers Gghr , Sb TY 


Who to crowne her Day with bliſſe, 

Hath vouchſafd ro ſtyle her his, 

« Life ſo ended, is begun, 

« Farrefrom Death ,whcn Death has done, 


Upon heFEcareſt Fannie. 
*.. 4 Epitaph, 


Loſt a Mather for a Grave, 

Ahid by it | twe Mothers have ; 
Eartb,and minc owne deare Mother too, 
In whoſe bare breſt I lumber now : 
*Mycorps {icep(Mother Earth Jin thee, 
« While Angels (ing my Lullabce. 
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Tsz:$s1s me genuit, Sponſatam Wiksrx1a cepir, 
Corpus CAnDaLTvN, pectus OL rxpys haber, 
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